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First Semester opened September 9, 1912. Second Semester February 3, 1913. Better equipment than ever before—
valuable apparatus added to laboratories—library constantly
growing. Courses offered: Classical, Social Science, Natural
Science and Biblical with fifteen departments of study; Music,
Vocal Expression and Art. Our work is fully accredited at the
State University and Stanford. The Biblical Course has been
enlarged and fully equipped.
Aim—To give a thorough college training under influences
that develop noble character.
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Dormitories, Girls' Cottage. Laboratories: Chemical, Physical, Biological. Library. Athletic Field.
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for its educational advantages.
The College is now enjoying, its most prosperous year with
increased enrollment, additional buildings, strengthened
faculty.
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LITERARY
LITTLE SHADOWS
Brainard had been an age in the desert, a year without
water; so it seemed to him. In reality only four days had
passed since he had entered the sun-baked wilderness, and only
yesterday morn had his burro in some fiendish manner broken
into the canteens and devasted the water supply. He had
gone into the desert to die, but when Death entered camp
in the guise of a perverse beast spilling the water of life he
had decided that it was time to turn back. Death held the
cards now and would surely win. But he fought hard with a
grim and growing pride in the stuff thus proved in him. He
was even glad that he was not going to lie down and die passively all on account of a girl.
At the bottom of his sadness of course there was a woman.
There had been nothing exciting or even romantic about the
affair. True they walked together between classes at college
amid palms and sweetly scented orange groves, but that is
every-day life in Southern California. Even the quarrel during commencement week was a hackneyed business, born of a
misunderstanding about another fellow. The upshot was an
impulse to go away and think—far away into solitude, where
if he fell and never rose again it would not matter. No one
would miss him. And to be sure that no one could find his
trail he bought his ticket for Mojave at the college depot
instead of on the train, and told the ticket agent that he was
going to spend the summer prospecting in the desert.
Through eyes nearly closed the present scene came to him
as full of burning light as a lantern. Arching low overhead
glowed the ashy dome of the sky, which rested heavily on
the mountain peaks that hemmed the desert. How near the
mountains seemed yet how hopelessly unattainable. The wide
break in the mountain barrier through which Brainard had
entered this fiery furnace four days ago was as plainly visible
as the attenuated shadows of the desert vegetation, but lying
low in the hazy distance it seemed as substanceless, as full of
comfortless illusion.
Somewhere this side of the pass was Bum Creek, but
whether it was twenty or fifty miles away Brainard did not
four

know. He had lost his sense of distance, almost of direction,
since he had left his dying burro and his pack the previous
morning. The whole world was a sea of scorching light, shut
in by dim mountain walls, and dotted with islands of shade
apparently no larger than the back of a man's hand.
Out of one hot shadow he stumbled into another. The
pebble he held in his mouth irritated him, but still he mumbled it for the sake of the moisture it drew forth from his
gummy tongue. Once afar off he thought he detected on
the heat-blurred waste a shadow that moved. The slits of
his eyelids widened as he frowned searchingly at earth and
sky for further evidence, but there was no sign of beast or
bird, save five winged specks high in the air. He concluded
that it must have been a vulture he had seen.
Fifty yards from where he crouched beneath a . tangled
mesquite a broad shadow caught his eye. It wasas big as a
bath-tub and as cooly inviting. Eagerly he staggered toward
it through the over heat between, but moved away with a
disappointed groan. A bushy cactus had twined itself into
a sage-brush, making heavenly shade, but carpeting it with
little yellow-green shoots full of sharp needles and lasting
torment.
The patchy shadows began to take on strange shapes. They
seemed silhouettes of persons he had known at school. From
one to another he wandered, muttering incoherently. The
beefy face of an especially despised linesman on an opposing
football team came before him, but his illusion vanished temporarily with the sudden pain in his bruised right hand from
stiff-arming the hard ground.
"Enough of this," he said huskily. "Bum Creek!—I must
hurry on to Bum Creek."
He staggered forward several rods, then fell beneath the
shadowed likeness of his professor of philosophy.
"First time I quite understood you," he said idiotically, looking up at the bush.
The shadow was not large, but it seemed as though he could
not leave it. As the sun shifted the shadow he moved with
it, having re-enforced the shade by hanging his sombrero on
the bush. Lying in the sun unnerved him still more. He could
hardly move his head to follow the receding line of shade.
"This will never do! This will never do!"he whispered
suddenly, but he had no strength to move.
The sun was near the horizon now, and amid the long
shadows about him he observed one that moved. He raised
fly.

his head weakly. There were three shadows that danced
slowly around him. He could not believe his eyes. "This
delirium is the beginning of the end," he thought. "What a
fool I've been!"
From behind his head a human voice electrified him.
"Hello! You!"
Brainard looked around. A stout, weather-beaten man was
unstrapping a canteen from a heavily-laden burro. Brainard
grinned, but could not answer until he had taken two delicious swallows.
"That's all you can have now," said the man, "but that was
a close call. I'd a gone right by and never seen you if it wasn't
for that hat on the brush. But what are you doing here?" he
concluded abruptly.
"Lost my way," said Brainard weakly. "Water gave out.
Nearly died."
"You've said it," remarked the man with a laugh. "And now
let's get back to Bum Creek before night."
"But I won't have you go out of your way on my account,"
protested Brainard. "If you'll just show me the trail to Bum
Creek I can make it all right."
"Call me Stone," drawled the stranger. "So ye ain't so
anxious to die after all!"
"Who said I wanted to die?" demanded Brainard, heatedly.
"A party what got me for their guide on the desert; a boy
and girl, her brother, I reckon. Of course they had to tell me
a little, and I guessed the rest. After they'd got as far as Bum
Creek they decided to camp and let me go it alone. 'Tanyrate
I wouldn't let them. And I promised—"
"She at Bum Creek?" interrupted Brainard excitedly.
"She was," said Stone. "There's no tellin' how long she'd
wait, though, for a feather-brained, sentimental idiot to cool
off in this desert."
"You can rub it in as much as you like," said Brãinard, wincing, "you get me to Bum Creek as soon as you can. No, you'd
better hurry on ahead and keep her from worrying."
"Now that's spoken like a man," Stone commended. "I promised to bring you in myself, though, dead or alive, and I'll do
it easy before midnight.
The sun had set and the wide valley was full of dark shadows
and gray haze.
"What a lovely place it is in the evening," said Brainard
as he staggered along, leaning on the burro.
"It all depends on how you look at it," remarked Stone
senteniously.
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LIFE AND CHARACTER OF SIR JOHN FALSTAFF
Bailey W. Howard, '13.
The Faistaffs are not all dead now nor did they first make
their appearance on the world's stage when Shakespeare drew
the broad lines of a huge wastrel and named the creation
Sir John. Faistaffs were found then as they are found now,
close to the supply of "the wine that cheers." Yet Shakespeare created a new character in the field of literature by
taking the general characteristics of the usual run of hailfellows-well-met and draping them on the ample form of
Sir John in such a way that he does exist as an individual.
The chief trouble with Sir John was that his body was so
big that it anchored him to the things that are of the earth
earthly. Not only is this literally so as is shown when on
being told to lie down by the Prince in Henry IV, Part I, he
replies, "Have you any levers to lift me up again, being down?"
but the sensual desires of his body kept him a willing slave.
He trampled on conventions, broke the laws, got himself
deeper and deeper into debt, all to satiate the demands of
his flesh.
Sir John was at the easiest and best part of his career in
the first part of Henry IV, Part I. Here we find him boon
companion of the Prince, planning escapades with him, calling
him Hal, and slapping him on the back with the familiarity
bred of mutual orgies together. He gets enough to eat and
drink, he gets the excitement incident to purse snatching and
more dangerous forms of robbery, though he probably values
more highly the substantial rewards of his crimes than any
excitement of danger. He is hail-fellow-well-met with the
man who will be the next king and it is probably more than
his ribald sense of raillery that provokes him several times
to ask as to how certain things will be conducted when Hal
is on the throne. Sir John was thinking sincerely of Sir John
when he asked some of those questions.
He had the eternal good humor that is supposed to reside
in those inclined to ebon point. Even when he saw himself the
butt of practical jokes that seemed to be the rub, one can see
through his apparent anger, a sort of delight at being in hard
straits. Whenever he was at a disadvantage he blustered
into all manner of threats and denunciation which by their
very violence often were ridiculous.. One cannot feel that
Falstaff takes himself seriously at such moments and it is

clearly evident that no one else does. The ridiculousness of
his threat at one time when he says, "An I have not ballads
made on you all and sung to filthy tunes, let a cup of sack be
my poison" argues him either a fool or a man who delighted
in make-believe paroxysms of anger. And Sir John Falstaff
was no fool.
One cannot imagine that Sir John entered into things of
war with very great pleasure Yet here his sense of humor
sticks out time and again. He not only enjoyed the money
that he saved by raising a troop of tramps, but he saw the
humor of leading into battle such a collection of tatterdemalions. He could have derived little enjoyment from the discomforts and hardships of the campaign, yet we find him at
intervals, fuming away at his misfortunes with the same
characteristic exaggeration. Sir John in war was the same
Sir John of the escapades—growling at anything savoring of
discomfort trying to appear a hero at little cost to himself,
looking for the things that would satisfy the desires of Sir John.
When Shakespeare shoves Sir John into the gentle pursuit
of love, we find the elephantine efforts at grace that we would
expect. Falstaff's motive for his love career is also characteristic. He needs money to buy himself comforts, so he
decided that it was just as fair to fleece someone in love as
in war. Consequently he was careful that the objects of his
devotion should have the necessary funds.
With the supreme cock-sureness of the lover of self, he
goes ahead on the presumption that no mere female heart
can withstand his charms. With remarkable sang froid he
accepts as natural, the idea that both Mrs. Page and Mrs.
Ford are secret admirers of him.
And then when he again finds himself the dupe, he goodnaturedly admits the title and coughs with the rest of the
crowd at his own discomfiture. He has been the victim of
such a joke as he would like to have played on someone else
and his thick-skinned egotism is proof against any sting of
ridicule that his situation might bring to him.
So Falstaff blindly followed the dictates of his stomach all
through life—happy when by any hook or crook his appetites were fed, and railing good naturedly at any hindrances
of his desires. He was a human hog, perfectly content to
wallow in the delightful cool of the mire, grunting almost
always, but most when he got crowded out of contact with
the slime of sensual pleasures. Not a pleasant figure to look
at, but nevertheless a man satisfied with his lot, on the whole.
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No doubt he parted from the Prince with as sincere regret
as he was capable of, when the upward course of his erstwhile companion carried him above the lives of these wassailers. From the beginning it was inevitable that the manly
stuff in the Prince would eventually separate him from all
interest in these purse-snatching, ale-guzzling companions, and
it is hardly likely that he had any sincere liking for them at
any time. He did like the freedom and openness of their
•
dealings with each other as contrasted to the artificiality of
the court, but it is hardly possible that the Prince suffered
much regret when Falstaff finally had to leave.
Sir John lived his life out in his own way, regardless of
others, selfish, sensual, living each day as it came. He knew
no higher ideals and so had no pangs of conscience to bother
him.
Lucile Wilson: "It seems that the higher the sound the
fewer the vibrations."
(Heard in Psychology) Is marriage an optical illusion?
He: "When I say good-night, do you think it would be
proper for me to kiss your hand?"
She (leaning forward) : "Well, I should consider it a trifle
out of place."
Prof. Albertson: "I have absolutely no symptoms of consumption except at the table."
The naked hills lie wanton to the breeze,
The fields are nude, the groves unfrocked;
Bare are the shivering limbs of shameless trees—
What wonder is it the corn is shocked!—Ex.
Senior: "Do you know why a Freshman is like a kerosene
lamp?"
Soph: "No, why?"
Senior: "Well, he is not especially bright, is often turned
down, smokes occasionally, and goes out at nights."—Ex.
Mrs. Douglas in German: "To obey is better than sacrifice,
and to—what is it that is better than the fatted ram?"
Stone: "Chicken."

LIGHT VERSE
My sides are like a washboard
And hollow is my cheek;
You'd think my table can't afford
Me one square meal a week.
And yet just five short months ago,
Of all the heavy boys
There was none other who could show
So much avoirdupois.
My life was one "te deum,"
My face all over smiles,
Till, alas, a dime museum
I visited bewhiles.
And then ambition, to my woe,
Within me war did wage,
I wished to join that ten cent show
As giant on the stage.
To ask the manager I ran,
He said, "This sure is tough;
While I amdit that you are fat
You're not quite fat enough.
Now if you'd eat a little more
And walk less every day,
Perhaps you'd gain of.pounds a score,
To help you on your weigh.
And so I atewith all my might,
I bought some "Anti-Lean,"
I took cod liver oil each night,
And three pounds of Fatine.
But worry with its heavy weight
Upon my mind did prey,
And so I fell off at the rate
Of seven pounds a day.
At last I had become so light,
A heavy heart I bore;
My thoughts were darker than the night,
For I could hope no more.
I started to soloquize
That I should suicide
ten

To save my life, for otherwise
Too dark my way was dyed.
And so, to pay a farewell call
I went to the Musee,
The owner on my neck did fall
As soon as he saw me.
His kind words set my heart aflame,
He said I was the one
To gain a heavy load of fame
As living skeleton.
So all despair has vanished now,
And now my heart is light,
Admiring throngs before me bow
Both afternoon and night.
With praise of me the hail resounds
Much money too I own
For though I haven't many pounds
I'll show you many a 'bone.'
Joe Nichols, '15.

WHISKERS
How could we do without 'em
This ugly frosty weather?
There is a charm about 'em
That's lovely altogether.
But then the girls don't like 'em;
'Tis wond'rous strange they don't.
But when we go to kiss 'em,
'Tis "No, I guess you won't."
So we must sacrafice 'em,
Alas, they'll have to go,
For the pleasure of those kisses
We cannot long forego.
—Ation.
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Editorial
The recent Y M. C. A. convention held in Whittier opened
the eyes of many to the various possibilities and opportunities for Christian service throughout the country, and the
many avenues open to the college man in this particular phase
of the subject. One does not need to have a very great perspective power to look ahead a few short years to a time when
these possibilities and opportunities will be multiplied ten fold,
and when they will rest upon every college man and woman,
not merely as a possibility or an opportunity, but as a responsibility. That time will date from the opening of the Panama
Canal, And from that date there will rest upon the Christian
college of the Pacific Coast a responsibility unparalleled in
its history.
Each year the countries of Europe—principally Italy, Turkey, Austria-Hungary, and Russia—unload upon the Atlantic
seaboard of the United States an approximate of two millions
of people—a people uneducated, ignorant, and illiterate; a people unused to American customs and to the English language,
and a people whose moral ideals are far inferior to those of
Americans. To mould this conglomeration of human beings
into useful citizens, to set before them higher and better ideals,
and to educate their children, are problems whose solution has
been left largely to the people of the East.
With the opening of the Panama Canal this tide of immigration will without question turn toward the West, and the
cities of the Pacific Coast from Los Angeles to Seattle will be
the destination of these people. It is then that the problems
which have confronted the East will confront the West—to
make of these people useful citizens, to stimulate their ideals,
to educate their children. The solution will rest upon people
of the soundest judgment, and of the highest Christian character, and none will be more able to solve them than the men and
women who have gone from the halls of the Christian college
carrying with them the high ideals which they have received,
and the strong Christian characters which they have developed.
And the responsibility rests to a great extent upon the Christian
college of the West.
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Associations
Y.M.C.A.
On Saturday afternoon at 2:30 the Southern California Intercollegiate Y. M. C. A. conference gathered in first session
with men in attendance from Redlands, Pomona, Occidental,
U. S. C., and Whittier. The theme of the conference was,
"Commanding Opportunities for Christian Leadership."
The first session was on "Leadership in the Cities" and was
ably presented by Rev. Hollenbeck of San Diego, after which
there was some helpful discussion. At the close of this meeting our visitors were assigned places for entertainment, and
then all met at the Friends church dining hall for supper.
This function proved to be very jollj, and expressions were
heard from the leaders of the various delegations.
At 7:15 came a session on "Leadership in the Country,"
with J. E. Sprunger presiding. Rev. Larkin and Rev. Inwood
presented the new ideals of the country and the position of
the country church, showing the field to be one worthy of the
best college men.
On Sunday morning many more fellows came in for the
day and the first session in the Friends church was large, as
the college men met with the Men's Bible class. President
Plaisdell of Pomona College spoke very forcbily on the
"Changing Nations." At the 11 o'clock hour the conference
leaders preached at most of the local churches and the whole
town felt the influence of the conference.
In the afternoon Rev. MacCormack and Dr. Carter discussed
impressively the "Equipment for Service." The climax of the
conference was reached when on Sunday evening Bishop Bell
gave an impressive address on "The Call to the Ministry," in
which he showed the significance of what a call should be and
what it should mean. It was a masterful and powerful presentation of the subject.
All of the students felt the whole conference to have been
of great benefit. The total registration was one hundred and
twenty-six, and the local men had a very good attendance. At
a short business meeting held in the early evening it was decided by a large majority that such an event take place in
the South every year.
thirteen

The Y. M. C. A. wishes to thank those who were so hospitable in entertaining the visitors.
The new officers for 1913 have been elected and will take
their places the fifth of February. They are Charles Crumley,
president; Maurice Gifford, vice-president, and Joseph Findlay, secretary-treasurer. Here's for a splendid year in 1913
with such a splendid list of officers.
Y. W. C. A.
Miss Martha Chickering, student secretary of the Y. W. C.
A. for California, paid her first and final visit to our association on January 8. Miss Chickering's visit proved very helpful and interesting to the girls.
Miss Francis Williams, '11, who is now a student at Berkeley, led a very interesting meeting before returning to her
school work, taking as her subject, "The Better Part." Miss
Williams was formerly president of the association. Mrs.
Dr. Williams, '11, was also present at this meeting and took
part in the memorial held for our former member, Lola Taber,
who passed away January 8, 1913.
Miss Bertha Hoskins, president of the association, was
leader at an unusually entertaining meeting in which stereopticon views occupied the greater part of the meeting. The
slides were of the life and scenery of Japan, showing the Y.
W. C. A. work in that country.
This semester closes the two mission study classes led by
Prof. Albertson and Miss Sareva Dowell. The subjects studied
this semester were, "China in Revolution" and "The Advance
of the Antilles." Both courses proved very satisfactory and
many of the girls attended each meeting.
Prof. Muchmore, a general favorite with the students, led
an elevating meeting January 22. He chose as his subject,
"The Lighter Emotions."
The Real Maud Muller
Maud Muller, on a winter day,
Was going to the matinee:
The judge came honking down the street
And spattered her with slush and sleet.
He stopped his car and doffed his lid,
And said: "Let's take a joy ride, kid!"
—Student Life.
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DEATH CALLS FORMER STUDENT
On the morning of January 8, 1913, Lola Taber, of the class
of 1911, who had been confined to her bed for only a short
time, answered the summons of the Grim Reaper.
Miss Taber was born in the little town of Matehula, Mexico,
where her parents were stationed as missionaries, and came
to the United States when a young girl. In 1903 she entered
the local High School and graduated with high honors in
1907. During her high school course Miss Taber took a marked
fifteu

interest in literary work and was very influential in the Y.
W. C. A.; which was then held in the high school.
In 1907 Miss Taber entered Whittier College. In college
her influence was ever on the side that pointed to higher and
better things, and her life was an inspiration to all with whom
she was associated. Upon graduating in 1911 she accepted a
position in the Penn Street School, and faithfully performed
these duties until her Master closed the book of her life and
called her to her reward.
The deceased leaves a mother, Mrs. Margaret C Taber, of
this city, a brother, Charles, who is a junior in Whittier College, and two younger sisters, Annabel and Edna.

ALUMNI
Several very interesting letters have been received from
Esther Andrews, '05, and Pearl Ellis who are touring Europe
together. The young ladies have just finished a course of
study at the University of Berlin where they have been
doing some intensive work in German. They are now
planning a trip through Norway and Sweden.
Albert Marshburn, 111, who did post work at Haverforci
last year is teaching Latin and History in Central College.
Claire Edwards, Francis Williams and Olive Wright, members of the class of '11, who are doing post work at California, spent the Christmas holidays in Whittier.
Agatha Jessup, '11, who is teaching near Palo Alto, spent
the Christmas holidays at her home in Santa Ana.
Frank Crites, '12, has accepted a position in the Whittier
National Bank.
Retta Cook, 05, has been visiting friends in Imperial.
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Society Notes
1914 PRE-EXAM JOLLY UP
According to many, one of the cleverest social events ever
given in the history of any class was the dinner party given
by Pearl Moore at her home on Berkeley Way in honor of the
Junior Class. The class colors, maroon and white, were used
in the decoration scheme. The invitations emphasized that
you were "invited to help cook, serve and eat" the dinner.
The girls were each presented with white aprons bearing an
embroidered 1914 in maroon, and the boys were given chef caps
and aprons also inscribed with the numerals "1914".
The place cards, bearing pictures of the class and individual
likenesses were three cornered in design; the menu written in
white on the maroon paper.
The menu served was as follows: "At first and last a hearty
welcome"—Deviled crackers, oyster stew, cold slaw, crackers,
served by Edna Merrick and Will Howard. Roast chicken,
dressing, rice, gravy, olives, cranberry mould served by Pearl
Moore and Charles Taber. Macedoni of winter fruit, toasted
lady fingers, served by Lucile Wilson and Anna Arnold. Marshmallow delight, hot chocolate sauce, dominoes, served by Irene
Glasgow and Edna McPherson. Cafe Noir, jack straws, nuts,
mints, served by Miss Howard and Paul Moore.
The centerpiece was especially clever, a negro mammy in
full cook's costume. Two handsome enlarged pictures, one
of the Junior class, the other of the president, Charles Tabor,
decorated the walls. The whole affair was very delightful
and thoroughly enjoyed by every Junior.
FOOTBALL FEEDS
The Manager Entertains
Manager C. C. Bufkin very appropriately entertained the
members of the football team of 1912 at the home of B. F.
Charles on North Washington avenue, Wednesday, December 18, 1912.
The place cards, on which were rhymes to describe the
guests, were festooned to the centerpiece by red ribbons. The
mass of rooters' horns which composed the centerpiece were
•
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finally distributed among the team. The following dinner
was served:
Wafers
Pineapple Sherbet
Peas
Potatoes
Gravy
Roast Turkey
Jelly
Cranberry Sauce
Hot Rolls
Cupid Chips
Waldorf Astoria
Cheese
Apple Pie a la Mode
Mints
Roasted Walnuts a la Santa Claus
Black Coffee
Diverse amusements were enjoyed later in the drawing room
and all declared Manager Bufkin an ideal host.
DR. L. M. GREENE ENTERTAINS
Another of the series of banquets and dinners given in honor
of the football team of the college was given by Dr. L. M.
Greene of South Painter avenue, Friday, December 20, 1912.
The affair was in the form of a six o'clock dinner and consisted of a hearty four-course repast. The dinner given by
Dr. Greene has come to be one of the annual events looked
forward to by the members of the football squads, and has
been a regular event for the past four years.
Those who enjoyed the pleasant evening were Coach Wilson, Captain Holton, Finch, Lewis, Carlisle, Newlin, Stone,
Bufkin, Hobbs, Raymond, Chambers, Cammack, Crumley,
Cook, Jordan and Greene.
COACH WILSON GIVES DINNER FOR FOOTBALL
MEN
Professor Russell T. Wilson entertained at an elaborately
appointed dinner party Saturday evening, December 21, for
the football squad.
The dining table was tastefully decorated with purple and
gold—the college colors. A large mound of violets was used
as a centerpiece, and dainty hand-painted cards tied with
bows of gold tulle, marked the places. A delicious four-course
dinner was served. Between each course football verses were
read and the different plays and games were gone over again
in the minds of the team as they enjoyed "eats" that had been
denied them for so long a time.
cightu

SURPRISE FOR MR. AND MRS. ALBERTSON
On Friday evening after the U. S. C.-Whittier basketball
game, Mr. and Mrs. Albertson were given a surprise party
by the students and friends of the college. After several games
refreshments of punch and wafers were served, and an excellent musical program was given. Miss Wilson and Mr. Bufkin
rendered a piano duet which was very highly appreciated, and
Miss Wilson gave two instrument solos. Appropriate speeches
were given by Mr. Jesse Standtleld in behalf of the student
body, and Miss Wilson in behalf of the dormitory girls, in
which Mr. and Mrs. Albertson were assured of the best wishes
of all for a pleasant journey and for their success in their
new work.
Mr. Albertson resigned as instructor in Bible in Whittier
College to take up the work of field secretary of the State
Sunday School Association of Indiana, in which work he is
deeply interested.
Mr. and Mrs. Albertson have made many friends during
their stay in Whittier, and it is with regret but with the
heartiest good wishes for their success in their new field
that they see them depart.

Exchanges
The quality of the exchanges received has been unusually
good. The editors and literary geniuses have warmed up to
their tasks and are turning out excellent papers, both from
an artistic and from a literary viewpoint. This may have been
due to the Christmas cheer which was still in their systems
when they settled down to work after vacation, or it may have
been the result of some good New Year's resolutions, but at
any rate the Exchange Editor's job has been much more pleasant than it sometimes is.
The letters published under "Pro and Con" in the "Student
Life" are interesting and valuable, even to those foreign to
Pomona College.
The "Spectrum" has published some excellent stories in the
last two issues.
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Among the High Schools the "Caerulea," Long Beach High
School; the "Poly High," Los Angeles Polytechnic High
School, and the "Item," Pasadena High School, deserve mention as being exceptionally good.
The Pomona Glee Club toured the Imperial Valley during
the Christmas vacation.
There is much discussion concerning the institution of compulsory chapel attendance at Franklin University. The opinion
of the students is voiced by the "Franklin": "We are no longer
infants and our inherited love of independence revolts at the
thought. Religion and anything connected with religion should
not be conducted upon the lock-step and the chain gang system."
The "Occidental" asks: "Who put the moan in Pomona?"
and then itself answers, "Coach Pipal."
A new student at Penn College met three studes and asked
them how far it was to the college.
First Stude: "About nine blocks as the cry flows."
Second Stude: "You're off. You mean as the flow cries."
Third Stude: "Wrong again. It is as the fly crows."
The letter men at Pomona have formed a society called
"The Pomona Varsity Society." Vincent Shutt is the president.
The combined glee clubs of U. S. C., Oxy and Pomona gave
a concert inLos Angeles on January 17. It was a decided success.
Eariham College is abolishing the three term division of
the school year and is substituting the division into semesters.
"0, for such an excitement in our little college town!"wailed
the "Student Life" after reading of a theatre raid of the Dartmouh students. They had the excitement all right, all right.
The only difference was that they got pinched when they tried
to raid a nigger minstrel show that floated into Claremont.
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Blest be ye who expect to flunk, for ye shall never be disappointed.—Oracle.
Pomona's track prospects are not so bright as usual this
year, as there is a shortage of developed men. Oxy has more
good men than usual and expects to clean up the South this
year.
There was a loud noise on the lower deck of the ark.
"See what's the matter, Ham," said the skipper.
"Oh, it's only the bull moose trying to butt the elephant
overboard.
In the meantime the donkey ate all the feed.
The University of California has instituted a chair of Automobile Science, this being the first university to recognize the
motor car in so distinctive a manner.
A professor at Pasadena High asked one of the boys how
laughing gas is made.
"Oh, just tickle the chandelier with a feather."
Stude arrives home at 2:15 A. M. Absent mindedly picks
lip the hair brush instead of the mirror and with horror exclaims: "Heavens, I need a shave."—Item.
The Agent: "Mike, the very thing you need to complete
the general appearance of this room is a chandelier."
Mike: "Aw, phwat's the good of a chandelier? Nobody can
play it."—Cornell Widow.
Waiter: "What part of the chicken will you have, sir?"
Customer: "Some of the meat, please."—Poly High.
If you'd make a peevish girl
Out of one that ain't,
Just remark, "Mathilda,
I think I smell fresh paint."
—Cornell Widow.
Small Boy: "Say, pa, what is a football coach?"
Pa: "IJusually an ambulance, my son."—Item.
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It was midnight—"Wow—wow--wow—wow—" wailed the
baby.
"Four bawls and I walk," responded the ball-player daddy
in mutual distress.—Amherst Iourleaf Clover.
McGil University of Canada recently defeated Yale in the
first international soccer match by a score of 2 to 0.
Lives there a girl with hair so red,
Who never to herself hath said,
"These are my own, my native strangs"?
If such there breathes,
Go, mark her well,
For her no lover's raptures swell.
The switch, worn and dyeing,
Shall go down to the vile shop from whence it came,
Uncombed, undyed, and unstrung.
—Sentinel.
The Occidental Glee Club was well received in their tour
through the citrus belt during vacation. They sang in Beaumont, Colton, Redlands, San Bernardino, Rialto, and Pomona.
As a penalty for flunking at the University of Colorado, students are required to wear small blue caps with green buttons.
Johns Hopkins University had night football practice during the past season. The field was illuminated by acetylene
lights equipped with powerful reflectors.

V

Athletics

'I

Basketball
The basketball situation is somewhat strained this year, as
there are only three colleges who have real teams in the field
—Pomona and Occidental having decided not to enter the
field this season and will have only inter-class games. This
is really too bad, for these colleges always put excellent teams
in the field, and no one likes to see a good game given the
cold shoulder in schools where so much good material is availtwizty-tw,

able. It also seems worse in view of the fact that California
is trying to advance the game and is giving the "C" to the
members of their teams. However, U. S. C., Redlands and
Whittier, besides several independent teams, are in the runfling for the championship of Southern California.
Whittier will have a strong team as usual, and we surely
hope to add another basketball championship banner to her
many others. Although Coach Wilson has not a single man
who played regularly on the team last year, he expects to
pick from his new recruits—Finch, Brownell, Butler, Cox,
Chambers, Elliot, Taber, Crumley, Douglas, Raymond, Nichols, Marshburn and Carlisle, who have been practicing faithfully—a team that will uphold Whittier's reputation.
Several practice games have been played, one with Pasadena Athletic Club, resulting in the score of 27 to 17, another
with the Los Angeles High School, 33 to 18, and a third with
the Whittier Athletic Club, which game was tied at the end
of the second half and won by the town team by two points
after another ten minutes of hard playing.
U. S. C.-Whittier
In one of the hardest fought games ever witnessed in the
college gymnasium, the Whittier quintet was defeated by
U. S. C., Friday evening, January 31. In the first half Whittier
was far outclassed by their opponents, the score standing 18
to 10 when the whistle blew. However, during the second
half the boys came down to earth and gave an exhibition of
real basketball which put the U. S. C. men in the shade for
this period of the game and raised the score from 10 to 25.
But U. S. C. had gained too great an advantage during the
first half and the final whistle left the score 27 to 25 With
the Trojans sitting on the big end. The two teams will clash
again on the U. S. C. court Friday evening, February 14, and
there is no question but that this game will furnish some
real excitement.
The line-up was:
U. S. C.—Forwards, Record and Blair; center, Taylor, captain; guards, Livernash and Hall.
Whittier—Forwards, Finch and Cox; center, Brownell;
guards, Chambers and Butler, captain.
Referee—Torrey.
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The JoKe Box

4

Who?
Two bad brown eyes
In smiles half closed,
A dainty brown freckle
On the tip of her nose.
Hobbs: "There is one thing that I put off every night until
tomorrow. That is my clothes."
Prof. Albertson: "Well, Benjamin, how do you find yourself this morning?"
B. F.: "Hm! I haven't been lost yet."
A Chink by the name of Ching Ling,
Fell off a street car, bing! bing!
The con turned his head—
To the passengers said,
"The car's lost a washer, ding! ding!"—Ex.
Found in Freshman 'Comp.': "The Choir rose and sang the
Dog's Holiday (Doxology)."
Father says wine, women and song are the ruination of
young men, so I have cut out singing.
Sweet Young Thing: "You look tired."
Reddy Haworth: "I ought to. The mice kept me awake
blowing on the shoe horn."
"Do you love me?" asked the paper sack.
"I'm just wrapped up in you," replied the sugar.
"You sweet thing," said the bag.
Prof. Wilson: "I do not see how you can get that answer,
Miss Brown, when you have a smaller volume and greater
weight than Mr. Hollingsworth."
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The dumpy girls are not the sort
Who most bewitchingly enthrall;
But 'tis better to have loved a short
Than never to have loved at all.
Brownell: "Do you love me, darling?"
Hilda: "Yes, Mac, dear."
B. B.: "Mac! You mean Ben, don't you?"
Hilda: "Of course. How stupid of me to keep thinking today is Saturday!"
Mary had a little lamb,
Everybody called it Sam,
But Mary didn't care a bit.
Prof. Albertson: "Some college men know the records of
all the athletes from Adam up."
B. H.: "Was Adam an athletic shark?"
J. N.: "Sure—baseball shark. He stole second while Eve
stole first.'
Stone: "Elliott, can you dance?"
Jack: "I know the holds pretty well, but I can't get the
steps."
Lost: My recipe for linear expansion.—Paul Moore.
Prof. Wilcox: "Now to what class does that definition belong?"
Dora Patterson: "Why, I don't see any class to it at all."
Prof. Albertson: "Some people can't express themselves
orally."
J. N.: "They might try the parcels post."
The hair which little Anna wears,
Beneath her mammoth hat,
Is brilliant but erratic,
With the accent on the "rat."
Finch: "How's everything at your house?"
Johnny Stokes: "Oh, she is all right."
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The hobble shirt is an awful habit to get into.
"Mercy, why do you smoke cigarettes?"
"Well, it's dis way: I'se savin' de cork tips to make a life
preserver."
Miss Howard: "How do you translate 'Rex fugit'?"
Story: "The king has fled."
Miss Howard: "How else may fugit be translated?"
Voice in the Rear: "Flees."
Story: "The king has fleas."
Inquisitive Parent: "Don't you think my son is a very apt
pupil?"
Professor: "Yes, apt to flunk."
Mrs. Jordan: "You know my son Everett, don't you?"
Hunt: "Oh, yes; we sleep in the same English class."
Diner: "Please remove this egg, waiter."
Waiter: "What shall I do with it?"
Diner: "You better wring its neck."
Speaking of slippery sidewalks, you should have seen Sir
Launfall.
If you can't laugh at the jokes of our age, just laugh at the
age of our jokes.—Ex.
The one who thinks these jokes are poor,
Would straightway change his views,
Could he compare the jokes we print
With those we do not use.
H. E. C.: "Oh, Gladys, you have no idea how much it meant
to me when you kissed me last night."
Gladys: "Really! I won a quarter on it myself."
P. S.—(Please Shave.)
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RAMSEY
The Whittier Photographer
Makes High Grade Photographs
Prices Reasonable

Panoramic Views

Established 1900

of

Ranches a Specialty

Furniture, Carpets
Sewing Machines, Linoleum
KIBBY-ARNOLD CO.
The

Whittiser Pharmacy
"THE REXALL STORE"

Should be

Your Druggists

A try tells why they give you better
values of better goods for your money
Phone 44

'Whittier

F U R N I T U R E
A Fall line of Rugs,
Bed Springs and Mattresses always in stock

E. H. WHITE
Phone 190

125 S. Greenleaf Ave.

The Whittier Savings Bank
Wants your business and in return guarantees
absolute safety, courteous treatment, liberal
interest and service, a broad, helpful service in
every way that a willing bank may serve its
patrons.

The Whittier Savings Bank
The Bank of Service
First National Bank Building

HOTPOINT GLAD IRONS
Guaranteed 10 years. $330 each
Phone 14 and have one delivered
to your borne. Make ironing-day
a holiday.

Southern California Edison Company
"I wonder why old-fashioned people sometimes called a
woman a 'baggage'?" commented little Mr. Hennypeck. "I
know I could never check my wife conversationally, and I
seriously doubt if I could (10 so in any other way, either."

M. H. FRIEBEL
High Grade Haberdashery and Hats
Suits made to measure

Right Prices

105 W. Philadelphia St. just east of P. E. depot
"Please, sir, can you spare me a dime? I haven't a cent in
the world."
"Neither have I. What make of car did you buy?"

Farmers Hardware & Paint Comp'y
You will find everything
in the sporting goods line
Phone 30

109-111 N. Greenleaf Ave.

CORNER JEWELRY STORE
We carry a large assortment of Jewelry.,Watclies,
Diamonds, Silverware and Cut Glass. Fine
watch and jewelry repairing. P. E. and S. P.
railroad watch inspectors.

COLE BROTHERS
"You used to call your wife 'Kitten.'
"I know; but she has grown since then."

F. NIEMEYER
MAKER OF HIGH GRADE PHOTOGRAPHS
Prices $1 per dozen and up.
Kodak Finishing
104 SOUTH GREENLEAF AVENUE
Two doors south of First National Bank
Conservation of Energy
"Yes," said the old man, '1 find my strength is failing somewhat. I used to walk around the block every morning, but
lately I feel so tired, when I get half-way round I have to turn
and come back."—Robert E. Brady.

QUALITY---FIRST AND LAST

BEHNKE'S MARKET
Choice Meats, Oysters,Fish

A. R.

&Poultry

Behnke, Proprietor

DR. CHAS. C. WILLIAMS
Dentist
Phone 65

C. H. FLANDERS, D.D.S.
Whittier, California
Closed Saturday afternoons

Berry Building

THE WARDROBE
Alterations, Pressing, Repairing
L.W. Loomis, Prop. Phone 103 127 N. Greenleaf
ROBBINS & PELTON
Corner Drug Store
Phone 58

Free Delivery

WHITTIER W. WILLIAMS
Phone 6641
Expert Budding
Budding Supplies
MAUDLIN'S BARBER SHOP
For a Clean Shave
Not to Be Followed
"Brownie, do you expect to keep on shaving people when
you get to heaven?" asked a customer, as the towels were
flirted off.
'Deed I clunno, boss. I 'spects, ef I does, I'll be obleeged
to drum up a new bunch of customers."

C. F. Moore's Book Store
Kodaks, Cameras and Supplies
Finishing and Enlarging Local views to order
Stationery Fountain Pens Books of all kinds

BARR LUMBER CO.
119 N. Milton Avenue
Phone 47

If it's from Barr's --- it's the Best
To be Translated
A sorority freshman named Hannah
Once slipped on a peel of banana;
She lit with a squash
And said, "Oh, my gosh!
I fear I have delted my gamma!"
—The Minnehaha

Story's Pharmacy
Best Drugs, Finest Stationery and
Most Delicious Ice Creams & Sodas

Whittleer Grocery
Good Goods at Right Prices

0rcutt Brothers, Proprietors
Phone 281

119 East Philadelphia Street

J. C. PEASE
Fall Line of Hardware
and Sporting Goods

Both Phones 51

I

WHITTIER, CAL.

Everyone is a Booster for
the Golden Rule Store,
VsThittiers Largest Department Store. The
store that keeps prices
"Trade with us
and save reprofits.

Tue
Amethyst
February's Birthstone is
reddish and bluish Purple.
It symbolizes sincerity. A
dainty Amethyst set piece
of jewelry will make a
splendid token of friendship
as a birthday present or a
valentine that will last even
longer than memory.

J. H. WOOLARD
Watchmaker and Jeweler

105 S. Greenleaf Ave.

Certainly
She'll accept a box of

Collegian
Chocolates
They come in assorted flavors
Are Pure and Wholesome
Made by

LAMOR & HAMILTON

